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AUTUMN LEAVES.

bt ecu ncxxtixc.

Slater, bear ye the nutlin t
Of Ibe aere leaves they UUt

Teach they Dot thus droupiDE. dying
A leMan worth the bred of all I

i'atur preaching btct teachinc,
A leuon worth the heed of alL

Once these learea were fresh and verdant.
Wanned by aanahine into birth ;

Xow chilled by nrppi&z bLuti of Antnran,
They drop nolo their mother earth ;

for wise reason, bat a acaann!
Tbey drop onto their mother earth.

Some atin lister, bat yaJlowyJX'eoV
.. . 2fa more with crt-- the boogba adorn!

2So afaelter yield where erst thry ahaded ;
Etft of their khnln-d- , lone, forlorn;

LMJm secrotne. listleas gleaming,
Krft of their kindred, lone, forlorn.

So now thoa art arrayed in satin.
And pearls are clutenioc in thy balri

Anon tnoul't need a warmer garment-G- rey
hairs instead t pearls thoolt wear;

Weeds array lag, grief betrayine;
Grey hairs Instead of pcarfs tboult wear.

Then, sister, let ns mnse and ponder
On these IeaTea from natare?a page;

And prepare, while yet in season.
For a pure and happy age ;

Undespairiiig, be preparing
For a pare and happy age.

J would not damp thy smile of gladness.
Or cast a shadow o er thy youth ;

Bat erer shun the paths of folly,
Cleare to virtue and to truth ;

Self denying, faint relying.
Cleare to virtue and to truth.

For neither youth, nor health, nor beauty.
Can from Time's stern clutches save;

Bat all most drop, like leaves of Autumn,
To the cold and silent grave :

Aye, we're dropping, never stopping.
To the cold and sUent grave.

gUTWTffrTR, SWEET, GOOD-BY-

BT CBOEGE COOrXB.

Gold and red and purple leavea
Flutter down the wind;

With the snow of thUtle-dow-

All the lanes are lined.
Clear and keenly bine the sky.
Harrying birds are flying high.
Singing: Summer, sweet, gnodbve!

Summer, avert, good-Lie-

Sheaves are nodding In the sun,
Aa If passed along.

In a gay, fantastic rout,
Kumnter a fairy throng.

Where the fadinz willow a wings,
Whrre the nest, rteaerted, cllugs.
listen to the brook, that aings:

"Summer, aweet, good-by- e F

Woodbinds whisper sad farewells ;
Squirrels frisk and spring;

Fatter, patter, rain the nuts.
For tbrir harvesting.

Flocks of merry birds go by,
'Keatb the heart's unclouded sky,
llopeful, trustful, while we sigh':

"Summer, awect, good-live- r

ClCCt Jt0VIT.

NOT A SPECTRE.
A TALE OP ALL-HALLO-W E'EN.

DY MART KYI.K DALLAS.

"Yelittle altelple limmer'e race,
Dow daur ye try ic jiortin',

A a aeek tlie foul Send oiiy rUee,
For him to apae your fortan' f

Tfoe doubt but ye may pet a eight
Gwt cause ye bare to fear it;

Pur mnny aD ane hae gcitten a fright.
An lived an died deleerit.

On sie a night." Hums.

It was E'en, vulgate Hollow Eve,
and some dozen ufns, sisters and cousins, were
gathered around a bright coal tire in the parlor,
arranging plans for diver projects, as we called
them, which were to disclose the name, the fea-
tures, or the profession ofour future sponses to
our expectant hearts. We were all girls, and
the theme once started, we discoursed with vol-

ubility and at length upon love, courtship and
wedded bliss, handsome suitors am devoted hus-
bands.

The eldest of us was barely sixteen, and
among the whole group not one could as yet
boast of a genuine living lover. Still, each girl
had al reaily enshrined in her soul somo hero of
romance, with whose prototype she firmly ex-
pected to meet in after life. Lizzie, the eldest,
bad for her bean Ideal Tbaddeus of Warsaw.
Kate cherished a Render sentiment for Dombey
and Sou's Walter Gay; aud I am very much
afraid that my penchant was decidedly for the
handsome though d Paul Clifford.

"How the little group would laugh to night, if
I could rehearse for their benefit every word of
the merry conversation which passed that happy
evening from lip to lip. Ah, me! the six years
which have flown since then have changed ns all
to women women too sadly wise to try projects
on E'en, or to think tenderly of Paul
Clifford. But I am waudering from the past to
the present; I runst retrace my steps.

We had compared Dotes of admiration as to
our respective heroes ; bad burnt tints together
upon the coals; bad thrown apple parings over
our heads, to form theinitials of the names which
were some day to be onr own ; had dropped mol-
ten lead Into water, to discover the profession of
our future lords and masters; and were discuss-
ing the propriety of sowing hemp seed, aud eat-
ing an apple in the glass at midnight, when a
smothered cough or laugh we could not tell
which smote upon our ears, and made ns all
start with astonishment. "What is tbati" wo
cried, breathlessly; and with one accord we
made a plunge toward the hall; in our excited
state, the apparition of some half dozen lovers'
wraiths at tbe same tnomeut would not have as-

tonished us in the least, and we dreaded some
supernatural invasion.

"AYhat U th'att-- Ob, good gracious!"
"Nobody, nobody only I! " replied a manly

voice from the extension room beyond; and the
doors slowly unfolded, and revealed "nobody" in
the rerson of Uncle Oliver.

"Girls, girls! foolish girls! be warned by me,
and neither eat the apple or sow the hemp seed,
on peril of your reason!" said Uncle Oliver, in a
tone which was a perfect mixture of ji-s- t aud
earnest.

"Why not, uncle f Do you think it is wicked P
Tasked.

"I think it is dangerous, very dangerous," re-
plied" Uncle Oliver, solemnly. "The sight of an
apparition snmmoued by an act of levity such as
either of those you mentioned is au overwhelm-
ing shock to any mind."

"Then jron believe in it t Yon baveseen some-
thing yourself T Tell us all about it do tell ns,
Uncle Oliver!" resonnded on all sides; and we
crowded around the old gentleman with eager
and expectant facie, chatting like so many mag-iiie- s.

Uncle Oliver sat down in a great arm-chai- r in
the middle of the room, still looking at us very
seriously. "So you want me to tell j on what I
have seen!" he said. "Well, 1 have only one t
objection you can i ue iimci ioug euougn to
listen."

"Jnst trvns! We'll be as mute as mice " re
plied Jessie. 'Come, girls, bo quiet, aud sit '
down." J

In proof of our acquiescence, we all ranged
ourselves upon chairs, which we drew in a semi-
circle about Uncle Oliver, and awaited tbe forth-
coming tale with the greatest anxiety, for Uncle
Oliver was a famous story teller.

"Years and years ago, began the old gentle-
man "I won't say just bow many, but it was
when I was a little more than eighteen years of
age I lived with my mother and father in a
small settlement within a day's ride of the city
of Cincinnati. My father was a fanner, and of
course we raised onr own grain, frnit and vege
tables, ana were in no want of beef, mutton,
pork, fowls and game; bat tea and coffee, loaf
sugar and spices, were only to be procured by a
journey to the city; and as those articles were
in constant use in the family, tbe shopping ex-
peditions were not only important but frequent.

Tbe duty of undertaking tbeseexcursions inva-
riably devolved upon myself; and as young peo-- 1

pie are generally fond of sneb little journeys, I
esteemed the performance a privilege, and was
always in high spirits when any waut was sug-
gested which would oblige rao to saddle my old
horse, and start for Cincinnati.

"I can see myself still; dressed iu my beet
suit, and mounted on old Trotter's back, with
two baskets slung before me upon the horse, and
a capacious pocket-boo- k buttoned np in my vest
pocket, making my way along the road with as
much importance as any embassador charged
with State affairs could possibly have felt; and
can yet hear my mother's anxious charges not to
forget the tea on any account."

"Yes; but. dear uncle, about F.'n
and what you saw I" interrupted impatient Jes-
sie.

"I am coming to that, ' child," replied Uncle
Oliver; "this is a part of Vie storv."

"One morning, just exsctljr at this timeof the
year; I started upon one of my usual expeditions.
It was a wiudy, disagreeable day. The atmos-
phere had a leadeu look, aud the brown trees,
nearly denuded of their bright Autumn leaves,
were pictures U behold. There were signs of a
storm in the cloudy sky, and the soughing of the
winu among ine woous near oy; bat 1 had no
donbt that I should accomplish my errand and
return before it burst upon lis. I set forth mer-
rily, whistling as I went, and endeavcriug to
coax my old steady-goin- g horse intoa more rapid
pace than was his wont, aud partly succeeded in
my endeavors; for old Trotter, after much re-
sistance and obstinacy, broke into an uneven mo-
tion, which he considered a trot, and kept it np
all the way to Cincinnati.

"I arrived hafely, made my purchases, and be--,
gan to retrace my steps. The day had by this
time become intensely cold. The wind was full
in my face, and so sharp that it nearly took',
away my breath. However, I buttoned my coat1
to my chin, pulled my hat over my eyes, and'
rode determinedly forward at the liest speed of

hich old Trotter was capable. Nearlv half-wa-y

upon my journey stood a large frame house, sur-
rounded by well tilled fields aud an ample orch-
ard. The front of the house, was directly ou tbu
road, which took a sudden curve a short distance
beyond, nud became better and more sheltered.
I looked forward to the apjiearance of this half-
way honse with much anxiety past the turning,
my way would be far pleasauter, aud my pro-
gress more rapid; and I began to wish most
heartily for my journey's end, as the night was
uraniug on, ami a wel snow Uegail to llnU down
upon the cheerless landscape. You may imagine
my consternation, therefore, when, as I ar
rived opposite the dwelling, old Trotter slipped
upon the wet ground, stumbled aud fell, throw-
ing me upon my back, and dispensing the con-
tents of my baskets iu every direction among the

brown grass. Fortunately, I
was unhurt.

"Afterascertaining this important fact, I gath
ered np my merchandise, and turned to remount
Trotter; but the old horse had been less favored
than I. and I soon found that he was too lame to
proceed further. Hem was a situation! I stood
iu mute perplexity, thinking, I remember, how
often I bad heard that Hallow Eve was an

time, and that mishap of all kinds were
to befall tbe unlucky wight who was abroad af-
ter dark upon that day. While I ruminated. I
cast my eye toward the window of the old farm-
house. The light of a lamp just kiudled fell
through the panes npon the snow which lined
the sill a woman's hhaduw flitted to ami fro.
What a cosy picture it was! I thought of home

of tea and doughnuts, warm biscuit and crisp
bacon, mince pie wanned iu the capacious oven ;
and felt dismal betoud expression, as the moist-
ure of my garments chilled me through aud
through.

"Suddenly a clear voice startled me with the
words: "Is anything the matter with your
horse, stranger f" and, turning, I beheld a young
man, or rather boy, mounted on a handsome,
horse, who bad approached without my knowl-
edge, over the hoft mow. I forget what I an-
swered; but at all events, the convers-itio- re-
sulted iu an invitatiou to enter the honse near
by, and rest nutil morning 'Uncle and omit
will bo very happy to entertain you, I am sure,'
couiiuueii meuoy, aim you kuuw it is impossi-
ble to proceed

"The fact was t, audi gladly ac-
cepted the invitatiou, and was ushered into the
dwelling forthwith. My companion was warm-
ly Greeted by an old ladvaud wntl-mn- n lw.ih
evidently Scotch people, who sprang from their
"K"' ioe ureas ue entered, and bailed him
by the name of Jamie; and my reception was
kind iu the extreme. A seat was placed for
me ; the old gentleman sent a servant lad to care
for my horse; and the old lady insisted upon my
exchanging my wet coat for one of the old gen-
tleman's, in which, as he was very stout aud I
very slender, I doubtless cut a singular figure.
Meanwhile, supper was served by a buxum. mid-
dle aged servant woman, aud we all took onr
places at the board, and after irrace was mM. fell
tu with astonishing vigor at least, I can answer
for myself.

"During the course of the meal, the fact that
it was Hallow E'en waacasnally mentioned, and.
as a natural consequence, the old lady launched
into an account of numerous charms, projects
and adventures which hail taken place within
her knowledge, and wonnd up with tbe remark
that we yonng men should both try some charm
that night, for tbe purpose of discovering who
our sweethearts were to be. The old lady was
so earnest in this whim, that it was impossible
to deny her; aud accordingly, we proceeded un-
der her directions to prepare the following
charm: Each of us scooped the yolk from three
hard bcilcd eggs, filled the cavity with salt, and
devoured them salt aud all; then, without tak-
ing a drink of water, we proceeded straight to
our apartments, with strict injunctions to tie onr
shoe-string-s in hanl knots, and to goto bed back-
wards; 'and as snre as ye do so,' said the old la-
dy, 'the lass yer to marry will come to ye and
kiss ye when the clock strikes twelve.'

"Tbe room which had been devoted to me was
long and wide, with gloomy corners, and tall,
ghostly cupboards here and there. A looking-gla-s

iu a black frame hung opposite the bed,
and beneath it stood a table of small dimensions.
Laughing at myself all tbe while, I tied my shoe-
strings in three knots, and blowing out the light,
absolutely did get into bed backwards; and, be-
ing weary aud tired, I fell asleep almost imme-
diately. '

'Ah! such a sleep! aud such dreamsl I was
riding npon old Trotter against a snow-stor-

with pannier npon pannier loaded with eggs pil-

ed Uku his back, aud weighing him down. Then
I was selling eggs, and the customers were in-

dignant for where should have been yolk they
found nothing but salt ; they were all beautiful
younjj women, and tbey threw tbe eggs at my
head in their anger; and as they broke, scatter-
ing a shower of salt over my face, they shouted
'Hallow E'euf 'Hallow E'en!' at the top of their
voices. Then I was a big egg myself, and peo-
ple would lay me on the edges of precipices and
throw their eggs at me, until at length I awoke
with a start, stretching my arms to keep myself
from falling, as one often does in sleep. Once
more tbe tall presses, the little mirror, the white
curtains all glimmering in tbe cold moonlight
which fell through the window greeted my
eyes. I was wide awake. I knew that the
storm must have passed away. I was perfectly
caim ana collected, iiy face was toward tne
window, aud suddenly I was startled by a faint
crimson light which Unshed the wall anil curtain.
'Can the snn be rising!' I thought. Xo, it was
not the snn: the licht was within mv room. I

IT"? ,hI6,.0,he,r eDd f the
room, and there, as saw a figure,
wniie ana stniignt, advancing toward my bed.

S'lii S. i "? haadV My
iT.r.fr. if'1 "a PPa"t,0,n:I

fU!I? r0".'k TV; Klden fc'f".mwi.'.nttKiSSh a lny m?.,e
Jh!nUiLt!SZ. ,ke Prl8, and a nec "biter
T,rM.!wTtJieSeTe-re.,hTC,hiefifraiU;je-

tndatllSlr !rJ,""J t1":, 718 ,nn flvanId.-,b5,,- t

Vm?J1m?h I,pV miDM ',W?

Sffl
ff!L." g?I'!pnif'a..tho.bed'l? Rn?of terror. a moment tbe light vanished, I

uearu someiuing nice a muffled scream, ana,
staggering to the led, swooned away. Tbe next
morning,,. I awoke fevered and ill. I bade fare- -.. i .., . ,i V in.. u,j uu.jhuuib entertainer, nun weu
home. I never mentioned my vision to any one,
bnt either the shock or the salt ears almost
finished my existence. For three weeks I lay at t

30, 1873.
the point of death, and all the while, so they
told me, I raved of a dimple in the chin, a mole
upon the cheek, and cnrls like molten moonlight.
I recovered at last, and in the course of a year
departed for New York, to enter into business
with my nncle, who was a merchant.

"By a enriuus coincidence, it was once more
E'en when I reached New York; anil

as the cab iu which I had ensconced myself at
the landing rolled along Broadway, I thought
even, while my eyes rested upon the brilliantly
lighted and gaily b decked stoles, and the bus-
tling crowd which thronged (he broad sidewalks

of the quiet farm-hous- e eliamber, the dark uak
presses, the elmn-fraui- nilrror, and the white
apparition stealing from the shadow slowly,
softly, terribly, bnt.ob, so beautifully! 'Shall
I ever meet, brrl' I mnrmnred. 'Item thinn
spectral, kisses the foretaste of warm, delicious,
living caresses, freslrfmm' the ruby lips of an
earthly maiden P Ah I spoke, the carriage slop-
ed at my uncle's door.

Here Uuclo Oliver paused fur a moment, and
gazed around him. The older girls were blush-
ing violently the yonnger ones were in a state
of awful seriousness edifying to behold, and no
oue spoke a single word. Uncle Oliver gave ns
a peculiar quizzical glance, ana proceeded:

" It wan very nrar the dinner honr; aud after
i naa excmngeu greetings wiui my uncle nud
aunt, I was shown to my apartment, to make
some reqniste changes in my travelling costnme.
It was a very different room from that of the old
farm-hous- somehow, 1 half expected to see the
bright apparition steal from between the flossy
lace curtaius, or rise from behind the great velvet
rocking-chai- r beside the fireplace, as I stood
combing my hair mid arranging my cravat be-
fore the toilet glass between the wiudows.

" The dinner bell recalled me to myself, and I
opened tbe door to descend to the dining room.
As I stepped into the hall, I stood directly op-
posite a flight ot broad stairs covered with a
rich velvet carpet, and lit by a pendant lamp of
amber glass. Upon those stairs I saw something
gliding toward me. Transfixed with astonish-
ment, I gazed n)Kin it. Golden curls, snowy
shnlders, blue eyes, a dimple iu the chin, a brow u
mole upon tbe cheek, a mouth like a rosebud!
Ah ! I had felt the pressure of those lips it was
once more my apparition ; not clad in white this
time, but draped iu glossy robes of tenderpnrple,
like tbe hue of an angel's wing. The amber
lamplight floated ilon n upon her, and sho came
toward me, slowly but surely. I did nut faint
this time, but I retreated to my room, double
locKeil tue Uoor, anil tell into a cuair, trembling
like an aspen leaf. A knock shortly after some-
what restored my jiossession, and I answered,
'Come in,' with the full determination not to
admit the spectre, if this were she. The ser-
vant's voice resiioailed, 'Please, sir, diuuer is
ready.' And with renewed I de-

scended to the dining mom.
"'Miss Star, my nephew, Mr. Oliver Landon.'
"It was my nncle who spoke. It was my ap-

parition, golden cnrls, dimple chin and rosebud
month, who bent in ncknowledgniunt. It was I,
with my hair standing on end and my heart in
my month, who muttered some words iu reply
n hat, neither I nor any one else knew. She had
come at last. In living flesh and blood she sttxid
before me, the realization of my vision my fate,
my fut u re wife."

"Aunt Helen!" exclaimed the group, in one
breath.

"Yes, my dears, vnnr Aunt Helen." renlied
Uncle Oliver, "and the very apparition who had
appeared to me in the old farm-hous- from the
fairy foot to tbe soft curls,'ideutically the same.
Well, my dears, we knew each other, loved each
other, aud were married on my twenty-thir- d

birthday. She became my wifo; and on the fol-

lowing E'en we neiesittiiigqnielly be-

fore the fire iu onr own little home. I bad never
told her of the vision, but on that night I had I

resolved to do so. I bad opened my lips tuspejk,
when Helen spoke instead.

'"My dear Oliver,' she began. Mid I ever tell
yon of my adventure on E'en, just
three years ago f I know- - I have not. Would
you like to hear it!'

"Of course, I assented to the proposition.
"'Well, on this night, just three yrars ago, I

was a longdistance from this place. Just at this
nour i arrived, weary wiui a long journey, at
the door of an old farm-hons- some miles from
Cincinnati, on the road to M .

'"At tne door of a out tarm-nons- some miles .
from Cincinnati, on the road to M V I repeat-
ed slowly.

"'Yes; an annt aud uncle of mine, an old
Scotch couple, lived there, and I was tu pay
them a visit,' replied Helen.

"Your aunt and nncle, an old Scotch conple.
lived there, nud you were to pay them a visit!' I
repeated once more.

'"Yes, coutinned Helen. 'I was to meet at
this place my brother James, whom I had not
been for three years.'

"'Your btother James I I gafped, in bewil-
derment.

" 'Yes ; and, of course, I was very anxious to
see him,' said my wife, 'so that I was very sorry
to discover, on my arrival, that he had retirrd
for the night. After I had gone to my own
room, I could not sleep, so I decided that I
would slip on my dressing gown, aud romfurt
myself by taking at least oue glance at James's
sleeping face. So, with a light iu my hand, I
slipped along the passage, and entered, as I sup-
posed, his room.'

"And entered, as you supposed, his room!' I
echoed, mechanically.

"'He was asleep,' proceeded Helen, 'and I
thought he hail altered very much. I set down
the light, and, bending over bim, touched my
lips very softly to his. Imagine mv consterna-
tion, when tbe eyelids opened widely, rei'ealiug
black orbs iustead of blue, and, like a flash of
lightning, the trnth dawned upon my mind; the
person whom I bad kissed was a stranger, not
my brother! Obciing my first impulse, I ex-

tinguished the ciudle and rushed towards the
door. It was open, rnd I was iu the entry iu a
moment, but not until I bad beard tbe stranger
spring npon the floor, as though he were about
to lollow me. How I gained my room I do not
know; bnt tbe next morning I discovered that a
yonng man, whose bone- - had been lamed by a
fall, had slept there for the night, and had de-

parted early in the morning. What he thought
of me, I shall never know, but he was evident-
ly very much astonished.'

'Not so much as he is now,' I ejaculated.
'"What can you mean V cried my wife, iu

amazement.
"'I mean that it was I whom yon kissed that

it was yon whom I saw that the vision was a
true one, after all.' I said; and then, holding her
npon my knee, I told her my long cherished
story. My E'en vision, the spirit of
my fntnre wife, came to me at midnight iu her
own fair, living form. It was Helen's self who
kissed me, the bonniest wraith that ever smiled
on mortal man. It is a trne story How do you
like it, girls t"

We liked it as we would a sudden sbower-bat-

or a frost among snnimer roses. It was a terri-
ble disappointment, and tbe youngest, little
Annie, bathed in tears, had thrown herself sob-bin- j(

npon mv knees.
"What is the matter!" said uncle Oliver.
"Oh dear me," sobbed Annie. "Oh dear

me it isn't a spirit after all! "What a mean
story n
Onr love for tbe supernatural was tamed down.

Ho one sowed hemp seed, or ate an apple in the
glass that night, I am convinced.

Slebmno Tooktoer.A gentleman who lives
in Djnbnrv recently read an nrticle setting forth
tIie eviI of ttvo -- ,- ,,:- - together. He .

became so impressed with th trSth of theargu- -
mentthat be proposed to lis wife that they
B,P iD rrate aud she acquiesced. The !

experiment was pnt in practice that night,
Abot two "' n the morning the lady was
.wakened by some one stealing softly into her
ld, and, on uttering a scream, wa greatly re- -
Jieved to find it was her husband. Ithad turn- -
ed off cold in the night, and he had concluded
hat if ho hal t dleTenyway, aa weU

K ff Quietly with a nlrvoV, attacl to be
frozen. dead in a srotesoue attitudc-Daae-iir, - i
--icwa.

I

Ax Albany lady wouldn't pick up a ten dollar
"" " "" o..tv, uocausej i, woo bwudu m..u
tobacco juice, i

"Thernnt him In a iti. said a West
Hartford female at a ftmeraL I

THE CONSTITUTION AND THE UNION.

TROY, KANSAS, THURSDAY, OCTOBER

igfettlfottg.
A SONQ 07 AGS.

bt r. t. riujnvz.
Summer Is crae. and Aotmna

la red on the core and heaTTi
Yet akles are aweet and clear,
Aa In the youthful year;

Tbe fnreaU fall and leafy,
Bat Id the Xnrtbern cloud,
Siu Winter dark and rude:
And Sommer'a rolden glory,

Whe will remember.
In tbe lone, kmr. dismal boars.

In the day, of December!

Tbe morniat hpea of childhood.
The rialnna pure and tender.

To the broader day of youth.
To the keen, of truth

And reaaoo, we surrender;
But as w, touch the coal.
Black Winter numba the aeolj
And manhond'a gleam of glory.

Who will remember.
In the loag. tone, dismal houra.

In the daya of Decern berf

Ah I were each life, life only.
Better not be than be thua!

To see. through thia brief day,
Hope fail from hope away.

And to blank nMhlng leave na!
O, atlll our vague unreat,
God a voice within the breast!
i'or in God'a eternal Summer,

Who will remember
Tbe long, long, dismal hours,

And the day, of Decern berl

TIIE ajCE.tK OF 31 ABM II At. BAZAI.IE'S
TBI A I..

The selection of the palace of Great-Triano- n,

at Versailles, as the scene of Marshal liazaine's
trial, which event will commence this week, will
bring once more prominently into tbe public
notice a historical structure which dates back to
1G88, and w hich is associated with many of tbe
most brilliant episodes iu the reicu of Louis
XIV., its founder. Tbe grounds attached to
Great-Triano- n were, previous to 1CQ3, divided np
into manors and farms. The bamlete which was
thus composed was called Trianon, a name de-

rived from the Latin word Triamum, tbe desig-
nation of a parish belonging to the monks of the
Abbey of St. Genevieve, ofParis, in the twelfth
century. In 1GG3 Louis XIV. purchased all these
lands and Inclosed them within the limits of tbe
park of Versailles. In the course of time the
hamlet of Trianon disjpiearcd before the im-

provements instituted by the King on the site,
and a small palace was built on tbe spot, which
commenced iu the closing months of the winter
of the same year. Under the influence of the
royal example, Trianons became all the rage
among all classes. Every chateau, villa, and
rustic dwelling bore tbe name. The new palace
had various designations. It was call the Honse
of the Sun, the Pa'ace of Flora, and the Honse
of Porcelain. The last appellation was given it
because porcelain entered largely into its com- -

Eosition. The King took great pride in this
a palace, and spent large sums of money

iu beautifying it. Iu 1G74 be gave magnificent
entertainments there, at which Mine, de Montes-p- u,

who was at that time tbe royal favorite, at-
tended. Iu 1657 the spirit of chauge came over
the King's mind, and be ordered tbe Palace of
Flora to be demolished. In the following year,
acting in oliedieuce to the loyal command, Mau-K.ir- d

erected the present pnlace of Great-Triano-

The presiding female geuins of the new palace
was Mnie, do Maluteuon, wbo had succeeded iu
the King's affections. Agalu did the park echo
to the sounds offcasts ami revelries. Theatrical
performances aud exhibitions of the ballet fol-

lowed iu rapid succession, and here, in 1639, were
Kluu James of England and his Quern royally
ciitertained. Toward tbe close of 1703 the glory
of Great-Triano- n began to decline. The old
King, surrounded by a few intimates, among
them Mine, de Malntenon and Pere la Chaise,
had become a valetudinarian. The bfttux ioun of
Great-Triano- n bad departed. Upon the 11th of
August, 1715, Louis XIV. paid his last visit to
tbe palace, aud ou the 1st of September of the
same year he died.

From the date of the death of La Grande
Mnuarqiie to the year 1750 Great-Trian- was
comparatively neglected. Iu that year, how-
ever. Louis XV.. as a means of beguiling the
tedium of a monotonous life, took np his resi
dence with his court at Ureat inaaon. tor a
few years thereafter the halls of the palace

with song and music, and something
like tbe former glory of the Great-Triano- n was
revived. But in the year 1757 the attempt made
by Damiens upon the King's life cast a damper
npon tbe festivities that had prevailed there.

It was while entering his carriage to proceed
from Versailles to Paris that the King received
the thrust of the fanatic's assassinating blade.
The death of Louis XV. occurred in 1774, and up
to that year a few fetes were given at Great-Triano- n;

bnt tbe erection iu 17G6 of the new
palace of Little-Triano- which was built by the
side of the older edifice by order of tbe King,
tended to cause Great-Triano- n to be partly ne-

glected. At Little-Triaun- Louis XVL fixed his
court when he ascended the throne, as this palace
was tbe favorite residence of Marie Antoinette.
Great-Triano- n was thenceforth a deserted pile,
visited only occasionally by the succeeding
sovereigns Napoleon, Louis XVIII., aud Charles
X. it fell into tho oblivion of royal neglect
until the accession of Lonis Philippe to the
throne. This monarch had a great liking for
the place. Ou occasions be wonld live there for
a week or two at a time, and visitors are shown
tbe apartments which he was wont to occupy
his bed chamber, modestly furnished; his work
room, aud tho simple table which be was accus-
tomed to use.

iai
The Clorad laeUaas.

Tbe Arizona Apaches, who do not number more
than 7,000 all told, are all gathered on reserva-
tions, and at peace with tbe American whites.
The Verde Reservation supports 2,000 of the
Tontos and Apache-Hobave- It has rich land
and abnndant water for irrigation, and tbe
whole conu try is covered with grass. It affords
excellent facilities, for the red men to become

but owing to old feuds between
tbe bands, tbey have nut yet settled down to har-
monious toiL The Wallapai band, 900 in number,
are at Deal's Springs, in Mohave county, but will
probably be removedto t be Verde, as their present
territory is unfit for agriculture. On the San
Carlos Reservation, at tbe junction of the San
Carlos River with the Gila, are abont 1,500, in-

cluding Arivaipais, Finals, a few Tontos, and
some of the White Mountain Apaches. An irri-
gating ditch bas been dog for them, and tbey
have ample agricultural land to grow their crops.
A considerable area bas already been planted.
Fifteen hundred Apacbes are on tbe White
Mountalu Reservation, where they are progress-
ing well. Tbe Cachise Reservation is a squall
State in extent, being abont sixty miles east and
west by about seventy north and south. This
extensive tract is roamed over by abont L500
Indians, who keep up a perpetual warfare on
Sonoraand Cbibnahna. Tbey kill the Mexican
men and carry off women and children a cap-

tives. Tbey should be stopped by tbe United
States authorities.

ArTER x Mocst A Keokuk (Iowa) lady.
wbile engaged In tbe pursnit of ber domestic
dnties, encountered a mouse in the flour barrel.
Now, most ladies nnder similar circumstances
wonld have uttered a few feminine shrieks and
then soueht safety in the carret. But this one
possessed more than" the ordinary degree of
female eonraue. She snmraoned the hired man
and told him to get the shot-gu- call the bull
dog and station himself at a convenient distance.
Thin she climbed half way np stairs aud eom- -
mencwl to purch the flour barrel vigorously with
apole. Presently the mouse made its appearance
aid started acros. the floor. Tbe bull dog at one--
went in pursuit. The man fired and the dog
dropped dead. Tbe lady fainted and fell down .

staiVi. and the hired roan, thinking that she wa. '
killed, and fearing that he wonld be arrested for
the murder, lit out, and ha. not been seen since.
The mouse escaped.

Dk. LYiusr Beecher's pastorate iu East
Hampton, Long Island, was of ten years contin- -

u.i. xm "! j , - .. " - '
which, alter Ore years, wa ralaea to tw.

"Thi irreat American obituary provoker,"!
tho latent for keroseea. I

' , .

PBBACHBBS IllfKBBI.0 THE SOCIALBTltj.
A St. Lonis preacher, inspired by that innate

conviction of a majority of preachers, t:

that tho Almighty could not run the universe
for three consecutive minutes without their
advice and has taken bold of the
social evil regulation. He instituted suits, and
has secured from an inferior court a decisiou
that the law permitting the regulation is uncon-
stitutional. From snch information as is at
hand, the weight of thia decision as to the mat-
ter of unconstitutionality is about as valuable
aud binding as would be one of the same sort
from Kientet Kanffman, of Chicago.

What this preacher proposes' in case he sbnnld
secure tbe overthrow of the law, no one knows.
It is not probably that he knows himself; bnt it
may be that he is actuated by the conviction
tbat law, in the present case, is an impertinent
intermeddler, and tbat to the church helnnirs the
duty of handling the social etil. A serious ob-
jection to this view of the matter is that the
church has had tbe opportunity for centuries to
manage this evil ; and the first case has yet to
be recorded where there is success in the effort.
It may be that this preacher is not attacking
regulation for the purpose of relegating the
affair to the church. It is even quite likely that
be is one of those inferior destructives whose
mission it is to raze without rebuilding.

It is difficult to speak iu temperate language
of the efforts of such men as this clerical ass of
St. Lonis. He is one of those insensate reform-
ers who reform nothing; who intermeddle with
everything; who are thoroughly impracticable;
and whose interference always leaves matters
worse than befure. Iu tbe candwicb Islands,
the leprous class are taken by law from society,
and placed by themselves. Law, in Chicago,
takes the patient afHcted with small-po- x or
cholera, and separates him from the rest of the
community. This is doue to prevent the spread
of these diseases. Precisely the same is attempt-
ed when tbe law steps in aud assumes to control
tbe social evil. It does it to prevent the disease
from spreading through all society. It separates
prostitutes from virtuous women. removes
the social disease to quarters of its own, where
it cannot contaminate tbe healthy community.

Any man of the world, in any large city, knows
that what may lie teimed .private prostitution
is an evil of far greater dimensions than the
social evil, Let a man iu any snch a
city reach any sort of prominence, either from
the possession of intellect, wealth, or power of
any kind, and he at once becomes the recipient
of the attentions of this class. They are limited
to no particular grade of social life. They occu-
py all parts, from one extreme to the other.
They are the wives of business men, occupying
apparently an Irreproachable social position ;
they are scheming or voluptuous widows ; they
are sentimental daughters or dissatisfied wives
who mistake their lewd tendencies, and suppose
tbem to be a longing for a higher sympathy;
tbey are struggling sewing girls, and other oper-
atives, who are too weak to undergo tbe hard-
ships and the to them indignity of laboring for
their support. All these women, and hundreds
of others classes, ply an active vocation. They
do more to weaken domestic tics, to demoralize
weak men, to inaugurate, sustain, and spread a
spirit of intrigue, and a desire for variety, than
all the open buttles in the same community.
They are the springs which supply the sea of
prostitution. Tbey are the fibres, the finer
threads, of the social evil, aud they ramify
tbrongh every portion of the social body.

Regulation is a surgical process which attempts
to follow up and cut out these fibres. It is
something which says to a woman of this sort :
"Yon will not be permitted to carry ou this clan
destine work. You must either go one way or
the other. If yon will be a prostitute, you can
not be so in private. You must register ynnrself
as such, that tbe world may know your true
character. Now, under the appearance of n vir-tnn-

life, yon are committing infinite damage."
When the choice shonld thns be submitted to a
woman, in a majority of cases she would prefer
reformation to registration. Thousands of
women wonld be deterred from entering npon
an evil course, were they to know that its results
wonld be exposure.

If these reformers are determined to
break down registration, will they tell ns what
tbey propose as a substitute! If they have any-
thing better to offer, the pnblic should know it.
If their only purpose is tbe insane one of destroy-
ing tbe present system, aud of permitting prosti-
tution to flow back, and all through the social
Inxly, they should bo defeated at any cost.
Chicago Timet.

The Grave of John Brwwa.
The reader who has ever visited the grave of

John Brown, will remember the great rock nnder
whose shadow the old man rests. We take from
the note book of a friend who was there iu 1870
the following descripiton of the spot :

We visited John Brown's grave at North Elba,
half a mile across the fields from Hammer's
Tavern, two miles by the road. His house,

small, one story and a half, with a small
addition behind, is on a cleared plateau of five
or eight acres, "Whiteface," in full sight or the
north, aud a fine view for a semicircle or more,
all around to the east and south, of the Adiron-
dack ranges; on the west and sontb, woods.
The chief point abont tbe place is the cleared,
level plateau, laid down to grass, with, scattered
stumps now old and small ton this tbe, house
stands; my companion admires tbe taste tbat
chose such a spot the finest site, he thinks, that
we have seen. The grave is in a little enclosnre,
fifty feet square or so, close by the house, at the
northeast ; a huge boulder, of aflat rather than
high shape, (it is about eight feet high.) occupies
a full third of the enclosnre; it seems bedded
deep in tbe earth ; steps lead to the top of it. and
there where tbe side of the rock rises a tittle
from its general slope, one reads these words,
cut into tbe solid stone and facing the east :

JOHN BROWN,
1859.

Tbe grave lies at the side of tbis boulder, and
bas at the bead ef it a slab an old one removed
from some otbtr place with an antique inscrip-
tion to tbe memory of Captain John Brown, who
died in 1776; nnder this is another one to " John
Brown, born in 1800, execnted at Cbarlestown,
Virginia, Dec 2, 1859;" other inscriptions to his
sons crowd the stone. This little enclosure is in
grass, with a rose-bus- b or two; off to tbe east
corner is a small maple. The rugged, massive
rock is a fit companion at the grave; it is to be
hoped tbat no other monument will be set np.

It came over oue here tbat this man,
more than any other one person, must bethought
of as the victim of slavery, and that in him
whether it be true or not tbat bis mind grew
disordered are shown tbe revulsion and the
protest of human nature itself at the horrid sys-

tem.
Tbe noble simple Inscription upon tbe rock of

John Brown's grave wks placed there by tbe
citizens of Boston. Bottom JdcUor.

lwminr OT THS LiTS " 0KTLUdXTwz3S."
A Lexington correspondent to Itha Chicago lUut
give tne toiiowiog lunwui i

In August 1863. aa Mnlligan'a Irish brigade
was encamped on Reece Hnghet' farm, in Pettis
mnntv. north of Sedalia. Mo enrocte for tbis
place. Private Alex. Campbell, a Canadian,
vowed that after the war he was going to boy
that farm. In September Camp-he- ll

was taken prisoner and paroled by Gen.
Price. After bis release, Campbell pnt ont for
Montana and Idaho, where he struck it rich, and
in 1PC5 be returned to Pettis county, and paid

30,000 in gold to Reece Hughes for tbe 1,200
acres farm that be had declared four years be-

fore he intended to purchase.
Mr. Campbell is a sureeMfnl tiller of the soil,

and it largely engaged in stock raiting. In ad-

dition to tbe farm property Mr. Campbell it re-

ported to have $100,000 in government securities.

SEOUTTAJtr BHJCfAP bat engaged James Par-to- n,

the historian, to arrange for tbe publication
of the original manuscript papers of Washing-
ton, which recently came into tbe possession of
tbe War Department. Among tbe papers is tbe
original order-boo- k used by General Washington
when be was la command of tbe array in tbe
field.

w .... Xm alt. fa. j ...it a.n..,l
ings to hT Mter 410 feet is depth. i

i TERMS

THS AUXUiCT OP TBS BOTO.

rxox thi rxxxes or ixaurrni.
IlaiX woods, with relics of lost vtrdor, crowned I

I lore to look upon each yellow leaf t
Hail, last Im day, I the mourning Kirare wears,

la pleasure to mine eyes, and aid ta my grief.

I follow dreamily the lonely path i
Tia aad to look fur the last tuna, vet awMt,

TJpoa the paling aun, whose feeble light
Thro' the dim woods Matte piece to ay feet.

Tea. in thoa. Autumn dava. when Xatare dies.
The beauty of toot vtiied Inoha I feel i

A friend dola ernile adiea i the but faint amO,
Of lijia that death will soon forever seal.

Thns, ala ready for my aplrlt a Sutht,
Weeping a muM hope r dram,I tarn, to look npon the41tant heights.
Once brightly gilded by IU beauteous (learn.

Earth, snn, and valley h ! ye all are fair:
Oneai-- h I zireyno, erelanall be cone i

Cow aweet the perfnm'd sir the licht ao pore
The aun ao lovely, to a dying- onef

Ob ! I wonld like this chalice mixed with gall
And nectar, even to tbe drees to drain ;

Leat baplj at tbe bottom of the cup
Some dropa of honey nnpreceived remain.

Perchance a future life will yet restore
The bona of htpe. an rndefy crushed In this t

Some unknown aoul, amid that spirit throng.
May comprehend my aoul, and give It bllsa.

The flower, in fallio. gives to sephyr'a win;
l'erfuoied adieua to life e'er it expire ;

And I I die my spirit la exhaled.
Like the aad aound that melta npon my lyre 1

HOW IT 18 DOMJ.
What a Clrariaa; eTeae la, aad flow Its

Baaiaeasie Caadacted.
The "clearing house" bas been often spoken

of during the panic, and our readers may not
fully understand what it is and it is much more
easily understood than described.

It is an association of banks. A merchant of
Kansas City does his business with the First
National. A customer onys him a debt by a draft
on the Mast in bank. Tbe merchant don't co to
the latter aud draw tbe money, but deposits tbe
check with the First National, and gets credit
for it, and the check is collected from tbe Maatiu
bank by the First National. Aud so of all the
banks iu the city they receive checks on each
other as cash, and thus save the customer the
trouble of running from bank to bank. In this
way it will be seeu tbat in a day each bank re-
ceives numerous checks and drafts ou the others.
It would be an infinite trouble for each bank to
send its messeuyer for the money to every other
bank on every check, for while the messenger of
the Commercial National may be presenting a
thousand dollar check at the Kansas City Na-
tional, its clerk may be receiving the cash on a
twtlve hundred dollar draft at the other. And
the messengers of Smarts' and Watkins' banks
might pass each other half a dozen times a day
with collections.

The clearing bonsc save: all this trouble. At
an hour fixed by the rules, the clerks of all the
banks meet at the board of trade rooms, having
with tbeui all the checks and drafts in their
banks against every other bank it. tbe city.
Each clerk then delivers to the manager of the
clearing bouse a statement of bow much each
bank must pay his own, and these footed np
show how much he mnst receive from all.

Tho several amounts aro entered on a blank,
and show how lunch all sbonld receive. And
thns the sums to be paid and received by
each, and the aggregate for all are ascertained.

Then each clerk delivers to the others tbe
checks aud drafts going to make np the snm he
claims to ns due him, and receives the fame held
against his bank in return. By these statements
me manager ascertains at a glance what is dne
from each bank aud tbe gross amount tine from
all; also the amount dne to each and all. And
these duplicate amounts thus ascertained must
be settled and balances made good before any
clerk leaves the room, or the bank so failing is
"broke."

By this meant all mistakes are prevented get-
ting into the banks, tbe trouble aud risk of mes-
sengers carrying money to and fro avoided, and
the condition of every bank in the association,
whether sound or unsound, is ascertained fur
each day.

Tbe convenience of snch a system can be thns
readily understood. The clearing house may be
called a bank with only banks for customers,
just as an ordinary bank with individnals for
customers. As in ordinary banking, John Doe
does his business with the First National, which
agrees to pay all drafts be may draw ou it, be
agreeing to send in all tbe nmney, bills, notes or
drafts in the course of his bnsiuess to make it
safe in doing so. At tbe close of busiucss on each
day he mnst make his account of money paid in
balance what the bank bos paid out for him or
he is broke. So in the clearing honse, all tbe
banks send to It eacb day all they have against
each, and tbe balance mnst be made good in
cash, or the one failing is just like John Doe
broke. As in the ease of Doe, the bank is the
common debtor and common creditor with the
fublic, so is tb clearing honse with tbe liauks.

time, meuev. confusion, and makes the
banks keep faith with the pnblic JTaatai City
Journal.

XTbat il Jleaaa.
The morning pnpers are doing what tbey can

to tool be the public alarm, and prophesy pleas-
ant things about onr railroads. Bnt why not tell
tbe truth ' The present crisis la railroad affairs
means r

1. That the Immense snm coming Into the
country from abroad, for got eminent IhmiiU, have
stopped, for an indefinite period of from three to
five yrars hence.

2. Tbat the enormous expenditures of our peo-
ple, based on this flood of wealth from Europe,
must cease altogether. Our women mnst dress
less expensively, aud there mnst be less indulg-
ence in high priced wines and bones.

X That we mnst pay in hard casb and hard la-
bor for our necessaries from abroad.

4. Tbat labor, as well as rents aud tbe price of
laud, must be ultimately affected by this panic
There is a bard winterbefore ns for the poor.

5. That tbe pinching poverty of tbe people will
enforce economy npon onr government; and ras-
cals, political and commercial, will hereafter be
punished without mercy. An era of comparative
purity, aa compared with the past, has at last
opened npon ns. Tbe country will no longer tol-
erate financial crime and waste in high places.

Now let onr people make up their minds to
take off their coats and go to work. Graphic

THtNew York Tbaetaaya:"If Andrew Johnson
visits Washington be will break a d

precedent, official etiquette having been under-
stood to demand tbat ao should not
return to tbe capital at a citizen or outside poli-
tician after tbo inanguration of bit aeeeeaor."
Thit it quite erroneout. John Quincy Adams re-

tired from the Presidential chair on the 4tb of
March, 1629, and in the following year wa elec-
ted to Congress, taking hit teat is December,
163L He continued to represent hit native dis-
trict in tbat body for seventeen yean, and tar-pass-

nearly all the members in close applica-
tion to business and eodn ranee. On the 21st of
February, 18t3, while in hit teat in the Capitol,
be was struck with paralysis, and died two days
afterward, bit last words being, "Thit it tbe last
of earth! I am content!" President John Adamt
lived to tee bit ton inaugurated President, and
by a singular coincidence, be and Thomas Jefter-ao- n

both died on the 4th ofJuly, 1806.
Tyler was in Washington in January, 1861,

as a delegate from Virginia to the peace congress.

A coustry boy went to Boston forty yean ago
wearing bis father's booott, and kept tbem until
he bad earned enough to buy himself a pair.
Now be is President of a bank, and all tbe coun-
try boys within ninety miles of tbe Hnb who
have beard of tbe Incident are worrying tbe lives
ont of their paternal, begging their old boots and
permission to go to Boston.

It is proposed to get up a cemetery near New
York, ot about one nuudrtd acres in extent, for
tbe buirial of people who have been talked to
death. Tbe idea it s good one, hut tbe cemetery
ought to be larger.

Tbx ttory tbat a Connecticut father had oSs
ed $10,000 to any one who would marry hit eroet-ey- ed

daughter, brought about eight' hundred
atraugen Into the town in tboat oee weefc.

-$2.00 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.
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GE.sr. BUTLER'S BRIGHT HIDE.
We are going to write a true story and a new-one- .

The subject is not very new, and yet not
old; it is middle-age- d Benjamin F. Butler.
We learned tbe facts from a tonrce whose in-
tegrity is trnth itself, ami ulthon-r- tbn fluiHtml
may have forgotteu it it was never before in
print tbe ladies have uot. The ladies f Yes,
there are ladies iu it.

It is, perhaps, unnecessary to remark that
General Butler was once? m command at New
Orleans. Equally useless It to say that little
good of him was written or thought during hit
administration of that incorrigible department,
and then his "treatment" of Southern ladies was
wa described by adjectives a very severe Import.
Malignance In its worst form found vent at hia
expense, and " Beast Bntler" was the term by
which he and bis alleged character were best
told in those days, both in the North and South.

St. Michael's is the name of a pretty little
village uot hundreds of miles north of New
Orleans, on tbe Mississippi, which in war times
was limited to a convent of the Sacred Heart,
that formed a favorite school for the daughters
of the rebels of the section. Perhaps a dozen
dwellings surrounded this main feature of the
place, and St. Michael was rebel from rim to
core. Mother a was the Abbess of tbe
convent, and the Snaerior of the School. She
and ber "daughter to religion" certainty shared
the anti-Yank- sentiment, which so sadly strove
to ruin them and its in common chaos; bnt hold-
ing old-tim- e notions of woman's sphere in
Hliticnl broils, they were not loud in the utter-

ance of their thoughts. This did not keep
famine from the convent door, however; there
came a day when tbe storehouse was as barren
as a Southern field, trodden bv Mnnran'scavalrv.
The larder shrives were on a line impartially
iiorizuiiiai, ueuiier iruii. nor nsu, norilesn nor
cereal bore tbem down to the accustomed curve
of heaviness. Hunger already stalked among
the honses of the villagers, and the famished
people gathered at Iheouler cmi vent gate, clamor-
ing for food. Mere Shannon walked the convent
sail and prayerful, telling her beads. The silent,
white-veile- d novices tinted about their usual
duties, asking not a question, but wondering,
ierhaps, how many fast days there wonld be in

the comiug week. The serious black veils, still
more thoughtful, gathered about Here Shannon's
chair, w hen she sat at the evening recreation,
and reading the qnery in her eyes, behold no
answer. If the nuns uttered a bom mot that
night, it must have been exquisitely spiritual.

A loud knocking resonrded at tho gate, and a
messenger appeared, startled and breathless.
A deputation from Donahlsonville, a dozen inilet
northward on tbe river, from tbe house of the
Sisters of Charity, waited to know if Jfcre Shan-
non would receive the Sisters aud their thirty-orpha-

girls, whose asylum hud succumbed to
the fortuuet of war, and who were houseless and
hungry at Donahlsonville. Mother Shannon it
a brave woman, but she blanched a little. The
nuns were astonished at tbe newly discovered
distress, and for a moment thought only of a
miracle.
"Jn Dim," cried Mother Shannon, " it is im-

possible I We have no food; New Orleans is un-
der General Bntler, and communication with the
city, so far ns tbe snpplu-- n nre concerned, is be-

yond my power. Much as I may regret it''But she con M not send the refusal. Tbe sisters
and thir whole Hock of orphans were soou as
comfortable within St. Michael's walls as cheery
welcome and kindly hands could make them.
Mother Shannon sal at her desk aud wrote some-
thing like this:

"Silt: We havo no food, but wr have orphans.
Inclosed is a draft for $2,000 and an order we
desire to have tilled, with your permission, at
New Orleans."

A faithful colored man was the deputation
who bore this document to Beast Butler. The
General asked a few questions; the contraband
proved intelligent, and the Beast learned the
sitnation. A day or two later a supply train
reached St. Michael's, and tbe messenger was In-
trusted with a note from the Beast, which read
something like this:

"Madam; I am sincerely sorry yon and your
charge should suffer innocently by this cruel
war. Should other misfortunes reach you, please
inform me at once."

The supplies sent wtre fonnd to be Jnst double
the qnantity of each article ordered; ami al-
though tbe draft was nut returned, $3,000 in cash
came in its place, and supported tbe thirty or-

phans through later and morn bitter times. Few
knew of this action of Gen. Bntler, and be never
told it. On many succeeding occasions he was
called npon in the same straightforward, woman-
ly way for aid and protection, ami in every in-
stance were both given, justly and with the
courtesy of the gentleman. The children of
rebel soldiers, fallen on the wrong side ofa cruel
war, bail reason to know what a strange kind of
beast "Beast" Bntler was at New Orleans, and
the nnns' notions of "Yankees" were very ma-
terially modified. Mother Shannon's idea be-
came gradually, "Wbeu Gen. Butler finds South-
er ladies, who do uot forget tbat tbey are sneb,
tbey find Gen. Butler a gentleman."' Chicago
Ertnit Pott.

Tbe Orlglaal Caodactor.
"It will, without doubt, be interesting to tbe

numerous railway officials throughout tbo world
to learn that at this late day one of the first
eight conductors chosen ou the Liverpool aiid
Manchester Road, is now living iu American"
Fork. Utah. Tbe gentleman's name is Robinson.
His is sixty-si- x years of age. At tbe age of
twenty-two- , be was engaged by tbe President of
the Liverpool and Manchester Railroad, Charles
Lawrence, altontjliree weeks before tbe line wat
oien, anil was ou the track when the fatal ac-
cident occurred to Mr. Huskissou. tbe gentleman-
ly member of Parliament who obtained the pas-
sage of the railroad act.

Mr. Robinson says be can tell as ranch at any
living man conceming tbe incidents that marked
the owning of oue of tbe greatest eras ever
witnessed by man. Mr. Robinson coiitiuned in
the employ of the Company nutil 1342, when be
left for America. Tbe Treasurer, Henry Booth,
Esq., of Liverpool, on bis departure, presented
bim with a watcb, now in his possession, and
which be values more highly than auy earthly
treasure. Mr. Robinson very kindly permitted
me to handle the watcb and read the inscription
thereon, which it verbatim as follows: "Liver-o-

and Manchester Railway, To Edward Rob-
inson, in Token of Regard from tbe Director,
l&li"

Mr. Robinson was also presented with a drab
coat now in hit possession, and which he kindly
permitted me to examine.

Tbe coat it good now, and tbe buttons on It
contain tbe following: Two hearts united with
bow, oca containing a bird and the other tho
Manchester stripes, the liver representing Liver-
pool and tbe stripes the Manchester .

Around the buttons alto it the following inscrip-
tion : "Liverpool and Manchester Railway."

Any railway offlean, or other, having tbe
curiosity to tee Mr. Bobinton and examine these
meaeotoet of respect, can do to by calling at
bis residence in American Fork, Utah county,
Utah.

A naTTZX of the town of Limoges, tayt the
Paris correspondent of the Pall Hall Gaiette, baa
jnst died, at the immense age of 103. His name
wat Alainqnetat, and be wan born on tbe 2d of
Jnly, 17G9, or more than a fortnight bofore Na-

poleon I . Lonis XV was then on tbn throne, and
the Panament, at now, was sitting at Versailles.
One can hardly imagine a person who attained
his majority before the Reign of Terror, living
in onr time, basing escaped all the ware of tbo
Empire aud talwequent convulsion. Yet it is
only a few months ago I had tbe pleasure of
breakfasting with a descendant of the great Col-

bert, who remembered Robespierre. She inform-
ed me in a half whisper that he was inspected
of being a reaetionnatre, and looked cautiously
round, aa if afraid the ghost of the "seagreen
Incorruptible" might rise np and protest.

Ait exchange teils the ttory of tbe Dubuque
cashier who 'embezzled' tbat the wqd where
a man steals enough to make It respectable $&7,-00- 0.

Tbe reason he didn't take more waa be-

cause tbe President slolo tbe rest of it."

There are 134 Hindoo religions castes in Madras,
idia, who will not eat together or intermarry.

Bpleadid field tax oar isiuioa&ry ffira.
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